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For nearly a century, readers and audiences have thrilled to the heroic exploits of the masked swordsman 
known as El Zorro! With his rallying cry of “Justice! Justice for all!” the daring adventurer fights to 
unseat the brutal regime that holds authority over Spanish-ruled Alta California. Striking by night 

astride his magnificent stallion, Tornado, Diego de la Vega keeps his identity as El Zorro a secret...even 
from his own father. As the forces of corruption seek to capture and kill this lone hero, can even the 

wily Fox remain free to continue his brave crusade? 
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OHHH, IT 
IS TRUES IT 
IS TRUES 


Luis 
WHAT 
fs \T# 


WHAT ARE 
YOU WA/LING 
ABOUT? 


INEZ! Mi 
QUERIDA! 
DON'T YOU 
SEE? IAM 
CURSED! 


HE Hi 
PLACED A JINX 
ON ME--A WIZARD'S 
CURSES SURELY... 
DISASTER NOW 
AWAITS ME/ 


CURSED?! 
WHAT DO YOU 
MEAN?! 


OHHH...DON’T 
BE RIDICULOUS, LUIS/ 
YOU'RE BEHAVING LIKE 


A FOOLS IT'S A CHILDISH 


TOY¥--PROBABLY HUNG 
THERE BY ONE OF THE 
LOCAL SAVAGES TO 
UNNERVE YOU. 


OBVIOUSLY, IT 
HAS WORKED! 


YOU HEARTLESS SHREW! 
YOU ARE BL/ND TO ALL BUT 
THE SPARKLE OF YOUR 
DAMNED M/RRORSS 

> 


THIS |S NO 
CASUAL PRANK! 


ATTACK ON MY 
WELL-BEING! 


BUT HOW WILL THIS CALAMITY 
STRIKE? HAS HE SUMMONED A SPIRIT... 
T-TO HAUNT THESE GROUNDS...A-AND 
CHALLENGE MY SANITY?! 


O-OR IS IT 
SOME GOBLIN...A-A 
SPITEFUL IMP WHO 
WILL CAUSE MAYHEM 

AND INJURY?! 


IF YOU 
ASK ME... YOU 
SHOULD START BY 
INTERROGATING 
ALL THE HOUSE 
AND GROUNDS 
KEEPERS! 


FEW BACKS AND 
YOULL FIND THE 
CULPRIT! 


Becone, W 
WOMAN! THIS 
1S SERIOUS |B 
BUSINESS! 


I-I Witt 


NEED GARLIC! 


SILVER! AND 
WILD ALDER. 
BLOSSOMS! 


After a lengthy and sometimey harrowing journey, 
my father and I ave yafely oxrived inv Barcelona. Your 
letter of introduction to: your former patron, Dow Tomay 
de Remew hay granted wy lodging wnt such tome ay ny 
father con reestablish himself on Spanish soil. Although, 
thiy iy the land of ow ancestors, I feel somewhat 
extranged here iv Europe. California iy the only home I 
have ever knownvand cant help feeling w bit provincial 
ivthe midst of all this history and grandeur, Still, I on 
managing the role of cultured serorite every iv the 
confusion of thiy bustling city and ity many winding 
street. More than anything, I dearly misy the 
comforting, sight of your handsome face and) the gentle 
sound of your voice. I long for the day wher we conv 
retry to Loy Angeley and I conv once again feel your 
sorong amy ovoxund me. Inv the meanwhile, 1 send yow 
iny love and my proyery for your continued, safety iw the 
course of your..dutie. I know that, one day, yow will 
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LOOK HERE, iy) 
BERNARDO... WORD : Y 
FROM LOLITA. BOTH xe y 
SHE AND HER FATHER Si 
: 
‘ | 
1 


ARE SAFE AND WELL 
IN SPAIN. 


AH, MI 
HERMANO...IF 
ONLY IT WERE 

OTHERWISE. 


] DRIVEN THEM FROM THESE 
SHORES. ESPEC/ALLY WHEN 
THE KEY TO THEIR RENEWED 
PROSPERITY LIES--LITERALLY-- 

BENEATH THEIR. 


AK. VERY FEET! 
5 Pe 


STILL, THERE IS 
NO SAFE WAY TO REVEAL 
THE EXISTENCE OF THAT 
RICH VEIN OF GOLD...WOT 
WHILE CALIFORNIA 
REMAINS IN THE CONTROL 
OF THESE DOGS! 


IF SUCH A SECRET WERE REVEALED, 
THE PULIDO LANDS WOULD BE CONFISCATED, 
DIWIED UP AS POLITICAL FAVORS AND PICKED 

CLEAN AS A CARCASS AFTER THE BUZZARDS 
HAVE HAD THEIR WAY WITH IT/ 


SPEAKING OF 
WHICH... I WONDER 
HOW THE ALCALDE’S 
NERVES ARE DOING 
RIGHT ABOUT NOW? 


I KNOWS 
SANTA MARIA‘ 
DOES THERE HAVE 
TO BE SO MUCH 
OF IT?! 


FHHAH! THE 
SMELL OF THIS 
CURSED GARLIC 
1S MAKING ME 
NAUSEOUS! 


PERHAPS WE 
SHOULD TAKE 
DOWN HALF 
OF IT...3 


mente Now 

TWO! THE GARLIC <9 

‘ YEAH, IT's JUST AN 

STAYS--BY ORDER ys EXCEPT NOW OWL, YOU IDIOT! 

OF THE ALCALDE, SO, HE’S A ITS GOT ME 3 NOW, GET A GRIP e 
HIMSELF! LITTLE ECCENTRIC? SPOOKED AS \- =. ON YOURSEL-- ‘ 


JUST DO YOUR DUTY 
AND DON’T WORRY 
ABOUT IT. 


MADRE 
0E DIOS! 


DON’T LET 


SANTA MARIA! 
S-S-SOUNDED 
LIKE A GHOSTS 


THEM BITE 


your 


A CURSES 
A CURSE ON THIS 
HOUSE OF AVARICE 
AND INJUSTICE! 


ZI CONSIGN 
THE HACIENDA OF Luis 
RO TO FE; 
(Ri 


NONE WHO 
DWELL WITHIN 


SHALL SURVIVE JIE) 
MY SPECTRAL x 
WRATH! 


y 


a 


UNRELIABLE, 


SHAMEFULLY 
SO. I WILL 

HAVE THEM 
DISCIPLINED. 


MY VERY st 
i LIFE HANGS J 
‘ IN THE 
a BALANCE! 


YES, HE... THEY 
SAID HE...HE 
IN 


A CLOUD OF 
BRIMSTONE. 


Os 
I MUST HEAR 
EVERY DETAIL! 


EXCELLENCY...THIS IS 
OBVIOUSLY A STRATEGIC TACTIC 
OF THE HIGHWAYMAN--MEANT 
TO TERRORIZE AND 
INTIMIDATE! 


HE IS 
NO MORE A 
SORCERER 

THAN-- 


BLESSED MADRE 
DE DIOS...GRANT YOUR 
SACRED PROTECTION 
OVER THIS HACIENDA 

AND ALL ITS 
HABITANTS/ 


CAPTAIN RAMON! 
I_WANT THE GUARD 
AROUND THIS HOUSE 

TO BE TRIPLEDS 


WILL BE ISSUED A 
GARLIC STRAND 
TO WEAR ar ALL 


ADDITIONALLY, 
I WANT EACH MAN TO 
CARRY AT LEAST FOUR 
ROUNDS OF THE PUREST 
SILVER! 


I WILL ORDER 
THE BLACKSMITH TO 
SMELT AND CAST THE 
AMMUNITION FROM OUR 

DINING SERVICE! 


HOLA, DON ui { 
FERNANDO! YES, IT /S AN tt 


EFFORT TO MOVE ABOUT \] 


|| AT ALL IN THIS BLASTED 
t\ HEAT...BUT ONE MUST DO 
| SOMETHING TO OCCUPY 
YY ONE’S TIME. 


EVEN THESE 
PROVINCIAL SHOPS 
| OFFER SOME MEAGER |) 
DISTRACTION, DON'T 
YOU AGREE? (ie 


™ 
My 


eal 


OH...PFFT/ A HACIENDA IS A WELL-TUNED W 
INSTRUMENT, THEY PRACTICALLY RUN THEMSELVES! 
BOTH MY FATHER’S AND THE PULIDO ESTATES 


WERE ALREADY HIGHLY EFFICIENT AND 
ESTABLISHED OPERATIONS. 


I'M AFRAID MY 
INTERFERENCE IN SUCH 
ENDEAVORS WOULD ONLY 
RUIN WHAT ISN'T YET 

BROKEN! 


DON 
DIEGO! SUCH 
A PLEASURE 
FINDING YOU 
HERE! 


WELL TI, UH... 
SHOULD HARDLY THINK 
YOU HAVE AMY SPARE 
TIME, CONSIDERING THAT 
YOU NOW OVERSEE THE 
FUNCTIONING OF TWO 
HACIENDAS AND THEIR 

ESTATES! 


4 SENOR...IT 1S THE i 
VERY FACT THAT YOU ARE : 
J { NOW--BY FAR--THE MOST 
»}| PROSPEROUS LAND-OWNER IN | 
ALL OF ALTA CALIFORNIA, THAT 
ts CONCERNS MY FELLOW 
CABALLEROS AND I. 


We SHOULD VERY MUCH 
pitarawer SSutalors | (Fomne omen 
a Ti 
DISCUSS THE FUTURE AND CABALLEROS? 
WHAT IT MAY BRING. 


SL SENOR. THEY SAY QUINTERO IS 
AFRAID OF HIS OWN SHADOW THESE 
DAYS! HE'S COMPLETELY SPOOKED BY 
THAT KNAVE--EVEN HAS HIS MEN WEARING 
HEX CHARMS TO WARD OFF HIS 
“DARK” INFLUENCE! 


HASTA LA 
VISTA, DON 
FERNANDO! 


BUENO! WE LOOK 
FORWARD TO SUCH A 
DISCUSSION. GRACIAS, 
DON DIEGO! 


ONLY UNOFFICIALLY. 
STILL... WE SHOULD 
DISCUSS THE MATTER OF 
THIS BRIGAND, EL ZORRO, 
AND THE PERNICIOUS 
EFFECT HE’S HAVING ON 
EL ALCALDE/ 


THIS WILL AFFECT OUR P. 
OWN PROSPERITY! TO ACCOMMODATE 


YOUR INTERESTS. 


SUCH ARE THE 
CONCERNS WE WISH 
TO DISCUSS WITH 
YOU, DON DIEGO. 


EARD ees MEN-- 
SOMETHING hy BAND. SEE WHAT 


win 
& 
, 
A-A-A 

PHANTASM!S 
A SPECTRE 
OF DOOM! be 

‘ & % 

\ 


MADRE DE WHAT IS 
DIOS! THIS IS IT, SENOR 
INCREDIBLE! CAPITAN? 


CORPORAL JIMENEZ... WANT 
THE ALCALDE... IF THIS KEEPS 
HE WANTS TO REQUSITION 


YOU TO TAKE A SQUAD OF MEN 

UP, THERE WILL BE AND LEAD A RAID ON SEVERAL 
EVEN MORE TROOPS FROM [] UNREST... THE PEONS 

| HERE IN THE PRESIDIO/ HE 


FARMHOUSES TONIGHT. NOTHING 
PANCY...JUST BUST UP A FEW 
en tate ore THINGS, BURN A FEW SHEDS, 
JURISDICTION. 


WANTS TO INCREASE THE 
NUMBER OF MEN GUARDING 
HIS HOUSE! 


SOMETHING 
TO SHOW THAT 
ALL OVER 


WE HAVEN'T LOST 
OUR EDGE. 
A FEW SCARE 


Si, SENOR! 
AS YOU 
COMMAND... 


US TO FLEX A L! 
AND GIVE THESE LAZY DO. 
A GOOD SCARE. 


TAKE OUR PLEASURE 
IN THE DAUGHTERS 
AND WIVES? 


HAVE KILLED MY 


7! A 


YOU WILL 


YOU WILL 
REGRET! 
INNOCENTS 


YOU WILL 

PAY FOR YOUR 

CRIMES! ALL 
OF Your 


AND YOU 

WILL ALL 

MEET YOUR 
DOOM... 


«BENEATH THE 
LADE O} 


VENGEANCE/ 
VENGEANCE [S 


MINES 


